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LAWFUL PRIZE-FIGHTING. 
POLICE CAPTAIN—“ Gentlemen, the gloves are legally soft; proceed with the fight.” 
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Coney Island Down the Bay 


THERE are several ways of getting from 
New York to this delightful city by the sea, 
any one of which is nearly as comfortable as 
walking. But you pays your money and you 
takes your choice. 
sail down 


For instance, you fancy that a 


there on one of the beautiful steamers would 
be the proper caper, and you catch on. The 
fresh saline breezes will do you good, you 


Onsuch a trip you can draw in buckets- 
Your 


coustitution has been run down by too much 


fancy. 
ful ot ozone. You feel that you need it, 
labor and confinement. The music of a brass 
band will swell, and so will lager. Charming 
company will share these things with you, and 
what could nearer resemble the road to Para- 
lise ? 

But, supposing the ocean has its back up, as 
it very frequently does; supposing the steamer 
plunges and pitches, as it frequently does; 
supposing the musicians get sea-sick, and slop 
around, as Mr. Worth shows in his cartoon; 
supposing everybody becomes thus miserable, 
what becomes of your ozone and your pleasure 
then? Well, maybe that will depend much 
upon the state of your stomach. 

And we will suppose that you reach Coney 
Island all trifle 
couraged, and that you sip froth and eat 


right, or perhaps a (lis- 


roast clams, or flirt, or listen to the music, 
or take inthe hundreds of attractions to be 
found there, until you feel like a new being, 
and that steamboat ride is only a sad memory 
with you, and feeling like a new being, you 
resolve On patronizing a new route when you 
return home, what is the result ? 

Of course, you cannot think of walking, or 
of going at a still slower and more tedious 
rate by riding on the horse-cars for six or 
seven miles, so of course you resolve to take 
the steam-cars back. 

Great idea! happy thought! No billows, 
no storms, no sea-sickness, and quite as much 
ozone, and much more breath of flowers, as 
you are whirled through the beautiful country, 
fragrant with woods and balmy the 
breath of gardens and pastures. Of course ! 
And when you have had your fill of mites 


with 


| railroad 


THE JUDGE. 


and delights; 


you have enjoyed several glasses of beer, and 


when you fondly imagine that | 


you feel at peace with all mankind, ineluding | 


| your landlady, then you make a break for the 


; Cars, 


About a thousand have ‘broke ” for them 
ahead of vou, vou find, and you wonder if the 
company has cars enough to stow 
But there will be no sea- 
and if the 


all the jollier. 


them all away in, 
sickness at all 
crowded it 


evelts, cars are 


may be Finally, 


after waiting half an hour over the advertised | 


time, the gates are opened and a big crowd 


let out to crowd into cars already full from a 


previous loading for a train that should have 


heen in New York by this time. 
But you jump on and do the best you can 


and that best will most likely consist in hanging | 


on to the guards and whirling homeward, while 
in imminent danger of being brushed olf by 
And it isa 
pleasant situation to be in when the conductor 


fences and near-growing trees. 


comes along and gruttly demands vour ticket, 
just as though he suspected you were trying 
to steal a ride, 
ticket is in your pocket, but that you cannot get 
at it while holding on for dear | fe with both 
hands, and when he calls you a beat, and 


threatens to push you off, you calmly allow 


You try to explain that your | 





nothing but harmony and good-will would fol- 
low. 

‘Down with the bloody Saxon,” and now 
him. Whoop for Irish 
Where is O'Donovan Rossa? 


is the time to down 


men! 


Lawful Prize Fighting. 


THE glove fight between Mr. John L. Sul- 
Boston, and Mr. Tug Wilson, ot 
England, in the Madison Square Garden, on 
last 


livan, of 


Monday night, was as brutal an exhibi 
tion as man could hope to see under the pro- 
tection of the police authorities. Gloves were, 
of course, used, but these gloves are of sucha 
kind that 
lists, 


men with stout arms, and heavy 


can strike as though with sand clubs, 
The gloves are recognized by the police as 
‘soft,” yet they are as elastic as paving 


=tones, 


The English pugilist, an expert inal 
the tricks of his trade, went to work with a 
pair of them to earn $1,000 a minute. The 
champion slugger of America, Mr. Sullivan, 
discovered in his opponent one of the gamest 
little Englishmen who ever ‘‘ shied his castor 
the Mr. 
his intention to ‘‘knock out” Mr. 


but at 


into ring.” Sullivan had san 


nounced 
Wilson in the first 


round, the close ot 


| the fourth round, Mr. Wilson was stillon hand, 


him to take your watch out of your pocket as | 


security for your ticket. Oh, itis real fun! It 
ix so pleasant. 


But such is going to and coming from Cones 


Island while the season 1s at its height. You 
can go either way you like, or go and come 
by the same route. As we said before, you 


pays your money and takes your choice. 


lreland’s Opportunity. 


Now that England is at war with Egypt. 
and may possibly be drawn into other com- 
plications, is the time for Ireland to strike. 
Let her call 


would-be ki 


all her sons together, give every 


upon the British isle just as soon as its arm) 


and navy are well away from it, as they soon 


will be, to protect British honor and loans in | 


the land of the Pharaohs. 


be such another opportunity presented. They 


can capture Queen Victoria and the royal 
family, and bundle them off to India (for of 
course Irishmen do not care to be bothered 
with that country), and at once set up shop 
and start business without trouble. Should 
any Englishman be presumptuous enough to 
object, why, proclaim him a rebel, and treat 
him as Irishmen have been treated for so 
many years, 

Of course there may be obstacles to over- 
way, it will only take a fraction of the fighting 
that Irishmen can do to brush away all oppo- 
sition and enthrone one or more Irish kings 
at Windsor Castle. We repeat it, and em- 
phasize it in our cartoon, now is Ireland's op- 
portunity. A few hundred of them might 


possibly wish to be king, and perhaps a million 


or so of the victorious invaders might wish 
| to represent the reborn Irish nation in Par- 
liament. But those little ebullitions of patri- 


otism, so natural to the race, could easily be 


gotten over with by a wholesale confiscation of 


| British titles and estates, when of course 





There may never | 


ya command, and swoop down 


| Star Routers. 


come, but with the army and navy out of the | tion of Colonel Bliss from the start, and now 





and the referee very properly decided that he 


had wonthe tight, the $1,000 offered by Mr 
Sullivan, and half of the gate receipts, which 


Mr. Wilson is 


possi ssion Of more money than he would have 


were fully $20,000. How 
made during a life-time in England, and he 
will probably add considerably to his bank ae 
count, through giving exhibitions with Mr. s 

livan, or by engaging in a battle in the prize 
ring with the young Bostonian. Both of these 
pugilists should be very grateful for the kind 
protection accorded them by the New York 
police authorities. As soon as they begin to 
make arrangements in this city for a prize 
fight to take place here or elsewhere, Mr. 
John McKeon, the District Attorney, will re- 
member, we hope, that there is a law on the 


statute books of this State, which, if carried 


out, will consign to prison each and every 


person having aught to do with such arrange- 


ments. If there is no law forbidding such 
glove fights as that witnessed on Monday 
night. it is high time that one should be en- 


acted. 


THe JUDGE congratulates some of its more 
or less esteemed contemporaries which have 
awakened to the fact that Colonel George 
Bliss, of this city, should not have been en- 
gaged by the Government to prosecute the 
THE JUDGE opposed the selec- 

shall be 


urges that he retired from these 


cases. 

CONGRESSMEN who exhibit blackguardisin 
on the floor of the House should be placed on 
the retired list by their constituents at the 
fall elections. 


Is Admiral Seymour, of the British navy, 
happy, now that he is responsible for whole- 
sale murder in Alexandria, and the destruc- 
tion of some of the most beautiful property in 
Egypt? 






































THOSE STRONG-MINDED WOMEN 


THE PLAINT OF A WEAK-MINDED MAN. 


THEY'RE crowding us and pushing us 
Entirely out of sight, 

Invading all our offices, 
And putting us to flight. 

They'll soon refuse to cook for us 
A simple marrow-bone, 

And when we humbly ask for bread 
Will offer us a Stone. 


They talk too much, for women—like 
Young children—should be seen, 
Not heard. One-half the time 
They know not what they mean 
Themselves. Indeed, their rightful sphere 
Is not a public one. 
The mantle of a Dickens did 
Not fall on Dickinson. 


So erudite, they soon will not 
Their mother tongue avow, 
But absolutely talk in Greek, 
And Heaven alone knows Howe. 
Such harping, too, upon their rights— 
A never-ending tune. 
‘Tis irony when poets sing 
The praise of gentle June 


They have the very Wells, they say, 
Of logic (let us weep!) 

Which must, if boring offer proof, 
Be deepest of the deep. 

They fain would seem wsthetic, too, 
And loftier things adore, 

But though they may respect the soul, 
They prize their Livermore. 


They flatter, court, and marry us 
Poor, unsuspecting men, 

And then abuse us shamefully 
With rampant tongue and pen. 

They wail their woes in costliest clothes, 
With gems and lace bedight. 

Alas, the modern Anthony 


Is not an anchorite! 


And striving e’en for rivalry 
With old Hippocrates, 

When woman’s only aim should be 
Her loving lord to please. 

A broom, and not the pestle, will 
The wiser man allure 

A melancholy case, indeed, 
When Blackwell works the cure. 


—C. H. THAYER, 





Mr. Dana and Mr. Sullivan. 


In last week’s number of THE JUDGE we ad- 
vised Mr. Charles A. Dana, of the Swn, not 
to wager his money on Mr. John L. Sullivan, 
of Boston, in the glove-fight announced for 
Monday evening between that gentleman and 
Mr. Tug Wilson, of England, and now that 
the fight is over, and Mr. Wilson is the 
victor, as we predicted he would be, we trust 
that Mr. Dana heeded our advice, and that 
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SAMPLES OF HUMANITY, FROM A FRUIT-VENDER'S POINT OF VIEW. 


Mr. Sullivan and Mr. Wilson, have, we re- 
gret to say, betrayed his ignorance of such 
matters. Although THe JUDGE does not as- 


| sume to be a sporting journal, or an author- 


ity upon matters connected with the prize- 
ring, yet it is always willing to give Mr. 
Dana a ‘‘ pointer,” and acquaint him with his 
errors whenever he falls into them. 

We desire to call Mr. Dana’s attention to 
the fact that Mr. Sullivan 
rienced fi 
whatever of scientific sparring. In the worst 
sense of the word, Mr. Sullivan is a ‘‘slug- 


ger.’’ 
fo ’ 


is not an expe- 


| ever ready to take any mean, unfair advan- 


we may once more be permitted to renew the | 


assurances of our most distinguished consid- | 


eration for him. We also hope, now that 
Mr. Dana was an eye-witness of the struggle 
between Mr. Sullivan and Mr. Wilson, that 
he will with that Mr. Sullivan 
should not be compared in pugilistie abil- 
ity to the lamented Mr. Hyer. 
Mr. Dana did well to personally visit 
the Madison Square Garden, and 
a choice seat in the front row, as it is 
only by personal knowledge of such affairs 
that the chief editor morning 
newspaper can get into the right mood to 
write of them. Mr. Dana’s recent editorials 


agree us 
Thomas 


secure 


of a great 





upon prize-fighting, with especial reference to | 


tage of his opponent, as was shown in the 
contest between himself and Mr. Wilson on 
Monday night. On the Mr. 


other hand, 


| 


fighter, and that he knows nothing | 


or a rough-and-tumble fighter, and is | 


Wilson is the hero of many hard-fought bat- | 


tles in the prize-ring, and is acquainted 
with all the tricks of his profession. That he 
exhausted Mr. Sullivan's strength must have 
been apparent to Mr. Dana, and that he could 
have defeated Mr. Sullivan in the prize-ring 
without gloves must also be evident to him. 
Mr. Sullivian lacks wind, according to veteran 
pugilists, and must do all his fighting within 
ten minutes, but the little Englishman is al- 
ways good for an hour or two hours in the 
ring. We shall fondly hope that in the future 
the editorial page of the Sun will be graced 
with articles on pugilism that will have the 


} me? 


true ring to them, and which will firmly es- | 


tablish Mr. Dana’s reputation as the oracle of 
the prize-ring. 
Rocky Soil. 


He is a 
A., and is so full of 


JOHN BuNJO is a very nice man. 
member of the Y. M. C. 


goodness that he is continually slopping over 
and scattering a portion of it for the benefit of 
| 





the world. He knows what a blessing it is to 
be good, and unselfishly wants others to have 
He calls it ‘‘ 
but Bunjo now and then drops his kernels on 
rocky soil, as he did last Sunday, for instance. 

He was on his way to church, when he hap- 


some of it. sowing the seed,” 


pened to espy a gang of laborers at work on 
the Fourth avenue railroad track, and he at 
once resolved to scatter a few seeds among 
them. Approaching them with a woe-begone 
look, he asked one of the laborers if he did not 
know that it was the Sabbath day ? 
‘*Me Italiano; Englise noa speaka. Boss 
giva joba, ” said the son of sunny Italy, point- 
ing to the boss, all the while supposing the 
seed-sower wanted a job. 
‘‘ What is it yer want ?” boss 
of the gang, when Bunjo turned to him. 
‘¢ My dear fellow traveler to the bar of God, 
are you aware that this is the holy Sabbath ?” 
‘‘Why, of course, | am, Think I’m a 
sheep?” demanded the boss, frowning at him. 
‘And are you aware that it is sinful to 
work on this blessed day?” 


growled the 


‘* Soy, old white choker, what are ye givin’ 
What’s yer racket ?” 

‘¢]T wish to impress upon your mind the 
You 
will surely be cut down like grass, and cast 


utter awfulness of what you are doing. 


into utter darkness, if you continue this work 
on the Sabbath.” 

‘* Soy, look a here, are you one of them 
Bible charmers as goes round disturbin’ folks 
with bad singin’ an’ worse preachin’?”’ 

‘«T try to do my share, and——” 

‘¢ Well, yer can’t get no job here, Just yer 
gather up yer tools an’ light out o’ my section, 
or I'll make yer think yer Sunday come in 
wrong end to, an’ that you’ve been kicked by 
ther first part of next week. Git!” 

Mr. Bunjo got. 
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EXTREMES MEET. 


A Lively “Circus.” 





BY J. L. M’CARTHY. 
THEY had a lively ‘‘cireus” over at Spil- 
kins’ the other day. 

The family, consisting of old Spilkins, Mrs. $., 
and son and daughter, were just sitting down 
to their usual three o’clock dinner, another 
daughter, Seraphina, being in the next room 
preparing herself for an afternoon at Brighton 
Beach with her young man. 

The Spilkinses live over in Harlem, on a 
secluded and very rural thoroughfare in that 
energetic suburb, and occupy a cozy little 
brick cottage, which in summer is cool and 
comfortable, and is warm and snug in winter. 

Well, as I said before, the family was just 
sitting down to the mid-day meal when a 
piercing shriek, emanating from Seraphina’s 
apartment, reached their ears. accompanied 
by supplementary yells of, ‘‘ Father! Mother! 
Help! Help!” 

Starting up from the table with a violence 


that sent their chairs rolling in all directions, 
and very nearly tipped over the festive board, 
the Spilkinses rushed to the rescue of their sup- 


| posed imperiled relation. 


Bouncing all at once into the room, they 
found their relative stretched senseless on the 
carpeted floor, her face as white as death. 

“‘Great Scott! whatever is the matter?’ 
exclaimed old Spilkins, who had hurt his corn 
in his haste, and was consequently in no sweet 
humor. 


‘Some ruffianly tramp’s work, I'll bet,” 
said young Spilkins, and he rushed through 
the long open window into the garden, think- 
ing to catch the offender there. 

There was a passage-way leading from the 
garden to the street, and Spilkins, junior, was 


just in time to observe a trampish-looking in- 


dividual disappearing up the alley, making for 
the road. 

Now the man was really no vagrant, but an 
honest laborer, who was doing some odd work 
in the next garden, but he did not look like 
a workingman, and young Spilkins was cer- 








Rushing after him, Spilkins, junior, caught 
him by the coat. 

‘‘Not yet, you ruffian!” he cried ; ‘‘ come 
with me.” 

The man regarded him with surprise. 

‘‘Wot’s der matter wid you?” he asked; 
‘‘off yer base, hey?” 

‘‘No more talk,” said valiant young Spil- 
kins; ‘‘come along.” 


? 


Grasping the man with a tighter grip, he 
attempted to drag him along, but the man 
was stout and strong, and would not move. 

‘*Let alone o’ me!” he exclaimed, begin- 
ning to get angry; ‘‘wot's der matter wid 
yer, yer blamed fool?” But Spilkins would 
not ‘let alone o’ him,” and both waxing 
mad, a fierce struggle ensued between them. 
The laborer, as I have said, was stout and 


| strong, and young Spilkins was rather slim. 


but he was as plucky as a bull-dog, and on 
this oceasion full of fight. 

You can therefore imagine the encounter 
that took place. Locked in a close embrace, 
they swayed back and forth, pummeling each 
other in true pugilistic style. 

But the laborer, of course, had the best of 
it, and all of a sudden brought the struggle 
to a close by a terrific Sullivan-like blow de- 
livered on Spilkins’ jaw, felling the gallant 
youth to the ground like an ox. But though 
Spilkins was conquered, he was still un- 
daunted, and as he could do nothing else, he 
grabbed the enemy by the legs and hung on 
to them like an office-holder to a fat position, 
all the time yelling out for assistance. 

Old Spilkins, hearing the racket, came 
rushing out with as much speed as his throb- 
bing corn would permit. 

‘* Here he is, father !” cried Spilkins, junior, 
‘‘here’s the tramp! Go for him!” 

Taking the situation in, Spilkins, senior, 
endeavored to lay violent hands on the victor, 
but was met with as neat a ‘‘ sockdolager ”’ 
as ever floored a rman. It was planted right 
on the nose, and the organ speedily resem- 
bled a red potato, so swollen and discolored 
it became. 





Old Spilkins got boiling mad. Recovering 
from the blow, he dashed at the enemy like 
an infuriated bull, and, throwing himself upon 
him, another desperate struggle ensued. Oh! 
but it was a lively ‘‘cirecus.” Over and over 
the three men rolled, a confused jumble of 
arms, legs, and red, angry faces, kicking, 
scratching, and clawing at each other like a 
trio of dogs, and yelling and cursing like 
fiends, while the dry dust of the garden flew 
about in clouds. 





After a short but terrific fight the supposed 
tramp was subdued. But the victory had 
cost the Spilkinses dear, the laborer having 
got in some excellent work on both of them. 

Old Spilkins’ injuries consisted of a dam- 
aged nose, two black eyes—out of one of which 
he could hardly see—and a swollen mouth, 
while his vest was slit clean up to the collar, 
and he was covered with dust. 

Young Spilkins had suffered, too; his vis- 
| age beiag in an equally battered state, while 
| he was dirtier and dustier than any Crosby 
street rag-picker. But it was consoling to 
the victors to know that the enemy was even 


: | ; : 
tain that he was the ruffian he was in quest of. | worse off than themselves. He was in a ter- 









































rible state, having received a liberal ‘‘slug- 


ging 


” and rolling in the dust. 
They at once dragged him into the pres- 
ence of Seraphina, who, meanwhile, had 


recovered from her swoon and was smelling | 


from a scent-bottle. 

‘* Here’s the ruffian!” roared old Spilkins, 
triumphantly, ‘‘here’s the ruffian that fright- 
ened you!” 

‘Why, papa,” 
taken. 
life. 
me.” 


said she, ‘‘you are mis- 
I never saw that man before in my 


‘*No man!” roared her parent; ‘‘ who— 


what then?” 

‘‘Tt was a—a mouse!” gasped the girl, ‘‘a 
horrid, nasty mouse ’"—adding, with a shriek, 
as a small black rodent scuttled 
floor, ‘‘oh! there’s the nasty thing again!” 

And she made a desperate effort to mount 


across the 


a bureau. 
As for old Spilkins, when he realized that 
all the fuss was 


made on account of a little 


mouse not as long as your finger, he took on 
awful. 

He stormed, and swore, and raged around 
like a human cyclone, frightening Seraphina’s 
young man so when he called that the alarmed 
youth fled, and never ceased running for six 
blocks. 

They tried to ‘‘square” matters with the 
victim of their mistake, but the latter would 
He departed, vowing 
vengeance and a suit for damages, and that 


take no compromise, 


evening had father and son arrested for as- 
sault and battery. They were fined $50 and 
costs, and bound over to keep the peace for a 
year; and they are also threatened with a 
heavy suit by the enraged workman. 

Both are confined to their beds 
now, more or less used up, and the fragrant 
odors of arnica and St. Jacob's oil mingle with 
the perfume of the lilacs in their sick cham- 
bers. 


of them 





Vacation Season. 


YES, this is not only vacation season for 
school children, but about this time business 
and professional men begin to drop out of 
the ranks of toil for one or two weeks’ va- 
cation. 

A great many people know how to put in 
the time, but many do not. Of course a 
visit to the country is generaily indulged in, 
but to those who wish to do so, and yet have 
no particular place to go or acquaintances to 
visit, a few words of advice might not be amiss 
at this time. 


If you go to the country, of course you | 


want to cut something of a swell, and as- 
tonish the greenhorns as much as possible, al- 
though you may not have more than a few 
dollars to do it with. But of course your own 
good sense will keep you from posturing as a 
millionaire at a farm-house or a country hotel. 
Go in as a man would who was worth only 
hundred thousand. 


a 


Use any well known name you like, if your 
modesty convinces you that your own will not 
make the countrymen stare sufficiently, and 
then commence to be sarcastic in your re- 








Besides it was no man that frightened | 
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Laborist 


“ Say, cap, I can’t support a family on this, 


“Hi! help! 


Capitalist Socialists! Communists! 


them down 

marks about country life. 
them of your importance at once, and they 
may set another hen to laying for your especial 
benefit. 

Hint about just having come from some 
celebrated watering place, either in this 
country or Europe. This will draw out the 
countrymen to ask you some questions regard- 
ing these places, and give you a chance to 
get in some of your best Annanias filigree 
will astonish them still more. 
And if you have a good company of listeners, 
including some admiring country girls, why, 
you can easily make a hero of yourself by 
telling of some well known shipwreck or rail- 


work, which 


road accident in which you played a con- 
spicuous part, and rescued several lives. If 
you have an old scar about your person, it 
might work in handy, for you could cap the 
climax of your adventure by asking: ‘‘ See 
that sear?” 

Of course you can account for your being 
in this humble out-of-the-way place by saying 
that you are tired of Long Branch, Newport, 
ete., and so thought you would get 
away for a few days’ rest, and if you are sure 
there are pretty girls in the place, and feel 
like doing some actual crushing of hearts, just 
hint that you are getting tired of so much fash- 
ionable life and dissipation, and feel half in- 


Saratoga, 


clined to marry and settle down. 


You will want to go fishing naturally, but 
whether you have any luck or not, it will 
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Disorganizers 
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out the militia’ Shoot 





Ton’t you just give me living wages?” 


! Hi! poleece! Call 


This will convince | river, in company with three or four distin- 


guished individuals, or of your trout fishing 


adventures in Moosehead Lake. In fact, 
your imagination will supply all the material 


for making a great man of yourself. They 
will never know the difference, unless you lay 
it on too strong or give yourself away. 
Follow these instructions in a general way, 
and ere your vacation is up you will be well 
known in the neighborhood, and perhaps have 
a love affair or two on your hands before you 
are obliged to return to prosaic work-a-day life 
again. Vacation means a change of life, or 
the conditions of life, and whenever you get 


one, it is but right that you make the most of 


it. But always go where you are not known 
if you wish to make the most of your little re- 
spite. 
BRICKTOP. 

IT is a curious fact that women are always 
of men. ‘‘My darling 
said an appreciative wife to the hero of her 
choice, ‘‘how I so wish I were you.” This 


envious husband,” 


| seemed nothing more than natural, and the 


give you a chance to put in a few stories of 


salmon fishing in the Columbia or some other 


‘‘darling husband,” for most 
was, in his own judgment, a man to be envied 
by almost any one; still he said, ‘‘ And why 
do you wish you were I, my pet?” Then, 
with a silver eloquence, or in those days a 
greenback eloquence, she replied, ‘‘ Because 
then I would order my little wife such a love 
of a bonnet for the summer.”’ And that is the 
kind of trick which is being played on men 
every day in the year. 
very solemn about matrimony. 


assuredly he 


There is something 
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A Fellow Sufferer. 


Poor old Pharaoh, how he has been tra- 
(laced by the gospel sharps of ancient and 









modern times. Who can contemplate our 
latest arrivals from Russia and blame him or 
any for not 


‘*chosen people?” 


one else hankering after the 
and who can fail to ad- 
mire the genius of a monarch who was able | 


to extract honest, useful labor from such un- 


promising material ? 


That Pharaoh was a kind man naturally, 
is amply proven by the fact that his heart 
had to be hardened before he would retaliate | 
on the children of Israel for their innumera- | 
ble rasealities. 

One would have thought that the presence 
in his country of a race with such a talent for 
getting up plagues of various nasty kinds, 
and who bred vermin to the extent mentioned 
in Exodus viii., 16, would have been sufficient | 
in itself to get the old man’s dander up. Bat 
no. Such was the long-suffering sweetness of 





his nature that a miracle was required to 
make him lose his temper. What if he did 
issue general order No. 9,000,999, to the 
effect that the first born of Israel had better 
be removed? Can any just and reasonable 
man who has ever taken a walk through De- 
lancy street on a Hebrew holiday blame him 
for it? Should we not rather regard his ac- 
tion in the matter as showing a wise fore- 
thought and a kindly consideration for the 
best interests of his people ? 


Surely his good | 


| mean jobs on him? 


with the valuables? 
} 
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three months.) 


judgment was shown by the way the one first 
born of Israel who was spared turned out in 
the end. 


Did not this same Moses whom Pharaoh’s 
daughter, with exaggerated humanity, fished 
out of the water, go back on the father of the 
girl that saved his life, and put up all sorts of 
Did he not get his gang 
to go round among the unsuspecting Egyp- 
tians and their and 
spoons and cake-baskets, and then decamp 


borrow water-coolers 


And yet there are people unjust enough to 


| would have it a simple 





blame Pharaoh for heading the vigilance 
committee that started out in pursuit of the 
defaulting Israelites and their lost silver-ware, 
and who think that he deserved to be drowned 
in the Red Sea for it. All this talk about the 
wickedness of Pharaoh strikes the 
worst kind of nonsense. As far as Ican make 
out, the rascality was all on the other side, 
and I am sure I pity him for all he must have | 
suffered from those chosen pawn-brokers and | 
second-hand tunic dealers. 


me as 


I have no doubt that the ancient histories 
published in the year MMM. will contain 
some reference to a ‘‘ Wicked republic ” that 
flourished in the nineteenth century, and 
which was wiped out of existence by the 
avenging wrath of Heaven for not taking 





kindly to the dirt, rascality, idleness and ver- | 
min of the chosen people who came to it from | 


. ; ; 
| out of the land of Roo Sha. 


GEORGE KYLE. 


A Mysterious Missive. 


Ir came in the regular way with dozens 
of other letters, but the whole sheet of paper 
contained only four words, and they arranged 
so strangely that it at once aroused curiosity 
as to what they signified. They were on four 
lines, one below the other, in this way: 


hat, 
boot, 
chat, 
scoot. 


Of course, the strange communication was 
passed around, and opinions expressed as to 
what the four words meant. ‘‘ Ed” suggested 
that it was simply the remains of a badly 
broken-up poet, and it did seem a trifle like 
that, since the words somehow rhymed. 

Our large-brained, mathematical editor 
proposition from Eu- 
clid, and offered to bet a million dollars to a 
punched nickel that he could work it out if he 
But the editor felt 
sure that his offer was only a little contrived 
plan on his part to get a month's vacation, 
and so his offer was declined. 

Then our comic poet took it up. 

“‘The thing is plain enough,” said he; 
isa skeleton comic poem. For instance, let 
me fill it up,” and with four turns of his 
Pegasian crank, he worked out the following: 


only had time enough. 


ade | 


When you meet a lady lift your hat, 
Unless you see her daddy's boot 
Coming that way, then avoid a chat, 

And just incontinently scoot. 


‘*There’s about as much rhyme as reason 
in that solution,” suggested our esthetical 
poet, who has nothing in his make-up but 
sentiment. ‘‘Why could it not be rendered 
in this way, and thus make a respectable 
verse?” and he immediately got into a first- 
class poetic frenzy. 

Seizing his pen he wrote as follows: 

See beauty’s face beneath the plumed /at, 

And all of grace within that dainty boot, 

What ecstasy with her to have a chat, 

When you can make all lesser rivals scoot. 

A shout of derision rewarded him, and he 
got so mad that he went and paid for a 
glass of lager to quench his resentment. 

Finally ‘‘Ed” run the four words through 
his poetry mill, and made this of them : 

Ah! see that old St. Patrick at, 
That darling hob-nailed boot, 

And hear that sweet and broguey chat, 
Shillelahs make ’em scoot. 

That young comic genius got six months 
for cutting up such rythmthie didoes in our 
court, but this so frightened the others that 
no more attempts were made to solve the 
riddle. It is barely possible that those three 
staff geniuses are right, and that some other 


| and unknown genius started to write a poem for 
| THE JupceE and forgot to fil] it out. 


We have 
heard of poets who wrote verses in this way, 
and this may, indeed, be one of them. But, 
if such was the original intention, the reader 
has the benefit of three several geniuses, each 
more or less inspired, in working the matter 
out, paying their money and taking their 
choice. 


THE Italians and Russian Jews have hit it 
right at last. They have joined the strikers, 
and are being supported by them in idleness, 
which, of course, they prefer to handling 
freight at seventeen cents an hour. 























SONG OF THE ACE. 


I CAME from out the shiny pack, 
From passes and from ruffles, 

To waltz along that little game 
"Mid endless cuts and shuffles. 


And first I'm in a single pair, 
The pile of chips vamooses, 

And then I double up the bets 
With but a pair of deuces 


i straighten out a bobtail flush 
The dealer me replaces 

And then to make three of a kind 
I join two other aces. 


Until from Philip's sleeve I drop 
To help fill ap the shanty, 
For hands may come and hands may 2 
But still | scoop the ante. 
Princeton Tig ; 





So Highly Magnetic. 


BY GEORGE J, M 
‘‘Dip you ever investigate this matter of 


psychology, major, or plunge deeply into the 


iivsteries of occult science generally?” 
The words were addressed to me by young 
Beaseley, who has just completed a scientific 
course at Columbia Cellege. He intends to 
hecome an analytical chemist, but at present 
is working in a prize tea store, on Grand 
street. 

‘“Why, no,” I said, 


have.” 


‘I cannot say that J 


‘* Never had any curiosity to penetrate into 
the secret labyrinths of the soul, or wrest from 
their moorings those mainsprings of human 
action which, when once discovered, reveal to 
us the hidden meaning of what we call, ge- 
nerically, life ?” 

‘*Oh, no, no! I have not done that,” I re- 
sponded, feebly, adding, however, by way ot 
apology, that I knew the consequences. 

‘‘Why, what would be the consequences?” 
inquired Beaseley, in a very earnest tone. 

‘*T should think that ten years would be the 
proper caper—that is, if you threw yourself on 
the merey of the court.” 

‘‘Come, major, no levity. 
comprehend my meaning, do you not?” 

I had to confess I was ‘‘ knocked out.” 

‘‘How do you spend your evenings; what 
kind of books have you been reading? Nothing 
light or frivolous, I hope?” 

‘““No, Bease, not light, I assure you. All 
my evenings, with the exception of one, are 
given up to the study of history with a friend. 
George Tousey and I may be said to be work- 
A short 
time ago we were on Egypt, now we've got on 
Greece, and by November we hope to get into 


ing our way down through the ages. 


Turkey.” 

‘Oh, major, that’s well enough, but you 
ought to delve deeper—yes, deeper and yet 
deeper, and forever deeper into the latent mys- 
teries of our inner being. and solve those rid- 
dies that the questioning I is forever asking 
of itself.” 

I wondered sometimes whether Beaseley 
talked in that way to the people in Grand 


street who came to buy a pound of tea, with | 


a piece of crockery thrown in. 
Of course I did not ask him, but my eves 


Seriously, you | 


| erty seemed to rile him up all the more. 


THRE JUDGE. 





| ; .; 
| would sometimes fill with tears at the thought 


that it might be so. 

‘* Will power ’’— he continued—‘‘the power 
to compel a person to do just what you want 
him to? What would you say to an accom- 
plishment like that ?” 

‘Why, I should say it was simply wonder- 
ful. Does any one possess it ?” 

‘You, airs” 

“Who?” 


‘Ido. Yes, sir, 1 possess that power, and 


so could you possess it, if you gave up your | 


nights to the study of science, and cultivated 
the magnetic power which is developed in a 
ereater or lesser degree in all persons. Now, 
Iam what they call highly magnetic.” 

‘* How did you get so?” 

“Why, born so. It’s 
being—his nature. Now, take animals, as an 


a part of the man’s 
illustration. J can hardly keep them away 


from me. Dogs, for instance ; I whistle just 


once, and they bound to me with the swift- 
ness of a deer.” 

We were walking along on Fulton street, 
Brooklyn, when this conversation occurred. 
| happened to see a dog slowly meandering 
down on the other side of the street. 

‘*There’s a dog, Bease ; try him. 
like to such a wonderful 
trated.” 

Beaseley whistled, but the dog paid no at- 


I should 


power illus- 


see 


tention. 





| some months before ; 


He whistled again, but the quadruped mind- | 


ed him not. 


‘* He don’t hear me,” said Beaseley. 


Then he put his fingers to his lips and exe- | 


euted a perfect shriek. 

‘“'There he comes,” cried Beaseley. 
Yes, yes, he did come. I shall never forget 
how he came—not bounding, but fairly flying 
through the air, and barking at the top of his 


bark, 





Yo! knowed bettah dan to qo sirimmin’ 
dat raiwkiw chee 


wid der 


hous. when vo’ ole aunty tole vo" to sit in 


an’ hull dem peas.” 


| was the bull hadn’t been given water enough 


to drink, or he could have magnetized him. 

‘We must have the proper conditions,” he 
said, 

Soon after this my friend seemed to strike a 
terrible streak of bad luck. The tea firm dis- 
charged him; his landlady gave him notices 
to quit, keeping his trunk for a considerable 
he 
eloped with young Burgeoise, a proof-reader. 


balance due; the girl was engaged to 
teturning to his former home to expostulate 
with his landlady, he was met on the way by 
his tailor, who demanded $19, while his do« 
tor, just descending a neighboring stoop, sug- 
gested the prompt payment ofa bill rendered 
and finally, in hasten- 
ing around a corner to avoid a trusting shoe 
maker who was gaining on him, he stumbled 
on a bit ec‘ orange-peel, sprained his ankle, 
and was laid up for nearly two weeks, 

All these pleasing episodes happened in 
one day. 
he said, 


I told him I thought I could suggest the 


‘*T can’t account for it,” 


} . >.° 
| embryonic source of his troubles. 


He made an attack on Beaseley first, snap- | 


ping at his fat calves, but seemingly desirous 
of grasping his nasal protuberance. Beaseley 
rushed to a barber’s pole and climbed up out 
of danger. 

Then the dog went for me. I called him 
‘poor fellow,” which insinuation as to his pov- 


| had torn off one of my coat-tails when I man- 





aged to scramble to the top ofa pile of beer 
barrels that lay near the curbstone, where | 


was hailed by the passing crowd as a sort of 


King Gambrinus. 


When the dog had got tired having fun 
barking at us we slipped cautiously down 
Johnson street, finding refuge in Tommy 


Fleming's. 

‘* You see it was the noise of the cars that 
disturbed the dog,” Beaseley explained. ‘1 
could have magnetized him if it had been in 
an open field.” 

But about the last Fourth of July, when we 
spent a few days in the country, we were go- 
ing through an open field when a bull made 
for us. We were scrambling over fences and 
jumping ditches, with the bull apparently 
gaining on us, when I said to Beaseley: 

‘* Magnetize him, magnetize him !” 

But Beaseley only shook his head and ran 
the faster, finally explaining that the trouble 


| fate, 


He | 


| 


| theater? 








‘For Heaven’s sake, what is it, major 7” 
‘It’s because you're so highly magnetic.” 


THE VETERAN, —She was walking up Fourth 
Avenue, and I could not stay the pitying tears 
that welled up in my eyes to think that one so 
old and feeble should be compelled, by cruel 
to wander thus alone, with 
and vigorous arm to Jean upon as she journey- 
ed down the last hill of life. 


no young 
The onee raven 
tresses are whitened with the snows of many 
winters. The once rounded form is shrunken 


to a shadow. The once—— But why does 
she turn into the stage entrance of yonder 
Answer: 


secunda ” 


secause she is the favorite 
Signorina 
whose lignumvite cyebrows, terra ¢otta cheeks 


** ballerina souncini, 
and cast-iron smile are nightly reflected on 
the bald pates of the Old Guard in the front 
row, 


HEHORGH 


SWEETNESS and light: 
with—and a cigar. 


srandy and water 


THE height of literary necessity : 
Shakespeare. 


Spouting 


. 
NATURALLY enough, no mice are to be found 
in the Catskill Mountains. 


THE poorest of all poor relations: 


a good story badly. 


Telling 
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Dat's "*hout de fouf time she’s pass’d dis way iw 


The Foolish Reporter. 


THE only excuse the editor had for so far 
departing from the usages of his profession as 
to partake of that article of crockery which 
cheers and inebriates both at the same time, 
was that it was a hot day—‘‘ Just five de- 
grees hotternell,” he Therefore, 
when the dusty and perspiring new reporter, 


remarked. 


whom it was his duty as an editor to a new | 


reporter to discipline, rushed in and handed 
him this paragraph: ‘ As the canal 
Yontgomery St. Clair was passing under the 
Shinbone avenue railroad bridge this after- 
noon, the horses became frightened at a pass- 
ing engine, ran away and were thrown into 
the canal, and one of them drowned,” the 
editor was shocked. 

* That'll nev’r do, Mr. De. Smyth,” he re- 
umarked severely. ‘*Tha’s one mos’ careless 
pieces work I yever saw.” 

‘* What's the—ah—the matter with it?” in- 


boat 





if dat feller jes 


THE JUDGE. 


on purpose to ’strar 
| 

quired the frightened reporter, who had only 
} brought forth the paragraph after great men- 
tal travail, feebly. 

‘*Wha’s matter with it?” shouted the editor. 

|‘ What ain't matter with it? Was that a 
fire engun, or a railroad engun, or a chemical 
engun, or a Babcock fire extinguisher, or a 
| stationary engun, or what kin’ of an engun? 
What’ll the public say when they read that 
}item an’ do’ know what kin’ of a nengun 
twas ?” 

The reporter said weakly that he thought 
that, from the fact that 1t was stated that the 


affair occurred under a railroad bridge, 
readers would understand it was a railroad 
engine. 


‘Oh, bosh!” wailed the editor. ‘‘ Then 
you don’t tell what they ran ‘gainst. A run- 
away horse always runs ‘gainst something. 
Didn’t they bring up with t’riffic force ‘gainst 
lam’ post, ane shiver boat into splinters? or 
dash madly on to sidewalk, an’ run nover a 
man who was the sole sport of a widowed 
mother an’ a: family of eight children, -all 





| under three years of age, who are let’ to 


mourn the loss of a kind an’ indulgent hus- 
ban’ an’ father ?” 

The reporter ventured to explain that the 
team could not very well have dragged the boat 
out of the canal, but the editor cut him short 
| and went on: 

‘Then you don’t give the name of the 
horse that was drowned——" 

‘‘T think I heard the driver eal! him Bill,” 
interrupted the reporter. 

*** Bill! oh, helblazes!” 
| editor. ** Bill 
| name was Bill, *twasn't 


cried the outraged 
who? Bill what? It his 
Bill, ‘twas William. 
Don’t try to use slang on this paper, whatever 
you do, Mr. De Smyth. 





What was his zother 

name?” 
‘*T really don’t know,” admitted the unfor- 

tunate Mr. De Smyth. 

|} * An’ then,” went on the remorseless editor, 
**you don't state whether the sad affair east a 

gloom over the entire community or not. Jus’ 

take astrect-car, at your own expense, an’ find 

out the particulars; an’ the horse’s last name: 
an’ whether there'll be a pos’ mortem or a cor 
‘ner’s Inquest; an’ whether they tried to resus- 
citate ‘im by rolling ‘im on a barrel; an’ in- 

| terview Henry Bergh on the subject; an’ be 

| sure an’ hand your copy in by half an hour; 
an’ write on one side of the paper only; an’— 
an’ what the devil are you waitin’ for?” 

| 


MARITAL atfection is a beautiful thing, and 
every fresk: exhibition of its tenderness and 
loyalty affects us to tears. A wil?—possibly 
an old wife—on a certain oceasion tell over- 
board. The husband rushed frantically about 
the deck, literally tearing his hair out by the 
handsful and erying in the most beseeching 
tones, ‘*For Heaven's sake, save her, save 
her, she is my wife!” The noble 
thought of their own sweethearts and ran all 
risks, and at last brought the poor woman 
into the cabin of the swooning husband. The 
look of gratitude he gave them fully repaid 
them for all their efforts. Then, recovering 
his equilibrium, he thrust his hand into his 
wife’s wet pocket, pulled out a somewhat ple- 
thoric purse, and with infinite relief said, 


Sal ile rs 





‘*There, old woman, the next time you tum 
| ble overboard just leave that purse behind, 
| will you? You seared me ‘most to death.” 

WE know a lady who works all through the 
hot weather to get her summer dresses ready, 
and then has to lay them aside on account of 
the approach of winter weather and go to 
work upon thicker materal, which she gets 
ready to wear about the first of the following 
June. And soshe works season after season, 
and never gets a chance to show what a nice 
dressmaker she is, and perhaps it is best that 


she does not. 


QUITE hot weather, but yet there are several 
people left here in New York in spite of its not 
being fashionable to be seen in town now. 
But we suppose that every one is not fash- 
ionable this year. 


THE tramps object to the electric hgbts in 
our parks, because it disturbs their sleep. 
Too bail. 





























MY LENA. 
Wuo has the fairest form and face 
Of any girl in Astor blace? 
My Lena. 


Who fills my coffers full mit dimes, 
And played ‘‘ Camel” fourteen times? 


My Lena. 


Who has genius, talent, soul, 
And always plays the leading rode ? 
My Lena. 


Who packs my house from pit to dome, 
And would draw tears from hearts of stone? 
My Lena. 


Whose farder knows a ting or two 
About what managers ought to do? 
My Lena’s. 


Whose farder contracts wid ‘‘ stars’ for time, 
And pays dem half in beer and wine? 


My Lena’s. 


Whose farder has a long mustache, 
Blenty enderbrise and dash? 

My Lena’s. 
Whose farder’s picture adorns each store 
From Harlem to de Battery shore? 

My Lena’s. 
Whose farder has de finest band 
Of any manager in de land? 

My Lena's. 
And who cou/d play ‘‘ Mel Claudnotte ” 
Mid Lena in Forgot-me-quickly? 

Vy, Jakey! 

—JOHN E, M’CANN, 


OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


OUR LEGALIZED PRIZE-FIGHTS. 


REPORTED BY “ED.” 


CHARACTERS: 





THE JUDGE. 


enough to stay in the front ranks of the spectators, 
where he can obtain a good view of the platform. 
Presently Captain Vilkins, having expended all of the 
locust force that he deems necessary, saunters back. ] 

I. Citizen.—Captain, why did you hit me? 

P. C. Vilkins.—Did I hit you ? 

I, Citizen (rubbing his head).—Slightly. 

P. C. Vilkins.—Well, really I was not aware of it. I 
hit so many, you know, that I can’t tell who I do hit. 
It is not my fault, for I have to obey the orders of my 
superiors, and in a mob like this the orders generally 
are, ‘‘ Hit first; coroner’s jury afterwards !” 

[I. Citizen is perforce content. 


advance; shake hands with each other cordially. Mr. 
Slug Wilson is attired in the colors of ‘‘ Hold Heng- 
land,” while Mr. John Mullivan sports the emerald of 
Ireland. As both are supposed to be contesting for the 
ciampionship of America, their colors are very appro- 
priately taken. ] 

Slug Wilson (advancing). —Ello, John! Blawst yer 
bloomink heyes, ’ow are ye ? 

Mullivan.—Tip-top. 

Slug Wilson.—Hand you mean to knock me hout ? 

Mullivan.—Aisily. 

Slug Wilson.—Hi'll bet you don’t. 

Vulliran.—How much ? 

Slug Wilson.—A thousand to hundred. 
(Astde.) Hit’s but a blind, Johnny. The bet, you know, 
stands with the blarsted h’American public, not with 
us. 

Mulhvan.—I'll take it. 
roight, Slug. 


seven 


(Aside.) That will be all 
We will whack up on the gate receipts 


| anyway. 


S.tuG Witson, Jonn MULLIVAN, Ponice Captain VIL- | 


Auxiliaries by all of the 
’ “ex-pugilists,’ 


KINS, INQUISITIVE CITIZEN. 

‘* shoulder-hitters,” ‘‘ crooks,’ ** swell- 

mobsmen,” ete., at present in New York. 
ScenE.—Gilmore’s Garden. 

[Curtain rises, displaying an elevated platform care- 
fully guarded by New York's guardians of the peace 
The platform is surrounded by ropes, carefully sand- 
ed, and, in fact, is a perfect simile of an aerial prize- 
ring. } 

[Enter Inquisitive CITIZEN. } 

1. Citizen. —What is this? 

P. C. Vilkins (raising his club). 

I. Citizen.—What for? 

P. C. Vilkins.—You are encroaching. 

I. Citizen.—Upon who? 

P. ©. Vilkins.—The pugilists. 

I. Citizen.--Who are they ? 

P. ©. Vilkins.—You don't know ? 

I. Citizen.—No. 

P. (. Vilkins.—Then you ought to go out and fan 
yourself. To-night there is a great fight. John Mul- 
livan means to knock Slug Wilson out in four rounds. 

I. Citizen.—With fists. 

P. C. Vilkins (horrifiedly).—With fists? Not at all; 
no, sir, we never transgress the law. The law forbids 
a prize-fight; therefore, this is no prize-fight. We 
use gloves—not the bare, unprotected knuckles. 

I. Citizen. —But what is the difference ? 

P. (. Vilkins.—The difference? Why, the glove is 
fully one thirty-sixth of an inch thick, and it can easily 
be seen that it saves a good deal of physical disability. 

{Just then a rush is made by themob. P. C. Vilkins 
distinguishes himself as usual by breaking the heads 
of various inoffensive citizens who have been forced 
into the front row. I. Citizen receives a welt upon the 
head which causes him to behold at least a million or 
so of stars. He retreats back, but still has sense 


Stand back! 





[Enter Pouce Captain VILKINS.] 

P. C. Vilkins.—Where’s the gloves ? 
[The gloves are produced. Po.Lice Caprain VILKINS 
c¢oes through a solemn farce of examining them.] 

P. C. Vilkins.—They are all right. 
your sparring match. 

I. Citizen.—Captain, can I look at those gloves ? 

P. ©. Vilkins.—Who're you? 

I. Citizen. 
York. 

P. C. Vilkins. 
the gloves for ? 

I. Citizen.—Because, as it appears to me, a biow 
from those gloves, covering the hands, would do more 
damage than one delivered by the naked knuckles. 
Those gloves are but a thin disguise to legalize brutali- 
ty, to - 

P. 0. Vilkins.—Get back ! 
[Pushes crowd back, and succeeds in placing a gentle 

rap or two upon INQUISITIVE CITIZEN’s body. 


Go ahead with 


Simply a resident and a taxpayer of New 


Well, what do you want to look at 


3and plays again the thrilling sonnet of ‘‘ He was 
an Englishman,” being selected very appropriately. 
Slug Wilson and Mullivan advance and shake hands. 
Police Captain Vilkins, who, in addition to his official 
duties, appears to be master of ceremonies, advances 
and calls ‘‘ Time.” 

Mullivan.—Slug. 

Slug Wilson.—Well ? 

Mullivan.—You know it. 

Slug Wilson.—Wot ? 

Mullivran.—The racket. 

Slug Wilson.—I drops. 

Mullivan.—Yes, drop as often as possible. Ye must 
save yersilf for the belt, whin we mate in the ring. 
But I say, Slug 

Slug Wilson.—Hi’m ’earing. 

Mulliran.—Kape out avy me way whin I rache out 
wid me lift. If ivir I shtruck ye it is a stiff wud ye be. 
And don’t forget me previous admonition. 

Slug Wilson.—Wot? 

Mullivan.—To fall. Take the raypose afforded ye 
by the boords as ofthen as ye can. The rounds are ay 
three minutes’ space apiece. If ve can fall down foive 
toimes iviry round, ye can manage to consume all ay 
the toime allotted to ye. 

Slug Wilson.—Yes. a6 

Mullivan.—Then we will proceed. 

P. C. Vilkins.—Time. 


* * * * * . * 





Have ye tallowed yer shoes ? 


[Extract from New York Daily Evangelist.] 
‘‘Last night all of the elite of New York City and 
surrounding hamlets were present at an artistic sau/t 





Band plays ‘‘ Hail to | 
| the Chief,” and Mr. Slug Wilson and Mr. John Mullivan 
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AN OLD-FASHIONED PHOTOGRAPH OF MOTHER, 


de armes of Messrs. Mullivan, of Boston, champion of 
America, and Slug Wilson, of England. The following 
is the summary. Purse, gate receipts, division not as 
yet (nor never will be) known. Slug Wilson to be 
knocked out in four rounds. 

** Round first.—Slug Wilson first. 

*¢( Wilson fell.) 

** Round second.—Slug Wilson first. 
ond. 

‘¢(Wilson fell.) 

“Round third. 
ond. 

‘(Wilson fell.) 

“ Round fourth. 
ond. 


‘*( Wilson fell.) 
** Wilson declared the winner.” 
[THE END. } 


Mullivan second. 


Mullivan sec 


Slug Wilson first. Mullivan sec 


Slug Wilson first. Mullivan sec 


HOW DARED HE? 
Sue sent him back his pretty ring, 
In which was set a solitaire, 
And bade the bearer of the same 
Tell him to cautiously beware 
Of coming hence within her reach, 
As she found out he did disclose 
To certain members of her ‘‘ set” 
‘¢That she’d a pimple on her nose!” 


IF ambitious capitalists will only hold on 
for a little, they will probably be able to buy 
Long Island City at a bankrupt sale. Here 
is achance worth waiting for. Only think 
what a rare luxury it would be to own a 
city, and be able to do whatever you like with 
it! 





The Tontine Savings Fund form of policy was de- 
vised and introduced by the Equitable Life Assurance 
Society of this city. The popularity of this form of 
policy is due to the fact that it combines with life in- 
surance asecure and profitable investment, the pro- 
ceeds of which can be secured by the policy-holder 
during his own life-time. The Tontine policy issued 
by the Equitable, besides showing remarkable results 
at maturity, become incontestable after three years, 
and are payable immediately upon receipt of proofs 


of death, and without discount or delay. 
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OMEASES OF THE ano HEALING 
SKIN, Powan oF 
Suen as TETTERS, Swaynes’ 
Pimpces, Sones. 
Buortcnes, ae OINTMENT. 
Ras, =) ON Account oF Ac- 


Envsireias, LAYING THE INTENSE 


Ringworm, ITCHING AND In@URiNG@ 
Barsens: {/ weer Reroes, it 
frcH, ‘og KNOWN BY MANY a8 
REONESS oF Tre Gaeat Cunt 
Nose For Ircrine Puse.’* 
ane Dr. Swayne @ Son, 
Face, Puna. 
Burne, 

Cuts 





Your attention having been called to the merits of 
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we would now ask; HA VE YOU TRIED IT? 
It is the BEST and QUICKEST 
CLEANER and POLISHER 
IN THE WORLD 
Of NICKEL, SILVER WARE, 
PLATE GLASS AND \SHOW CASES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
ay FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. -@ 
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A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’'S 
Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 


P. Removes Tan, Pimples, 
<>) Freckles, Moth-Patches, 
m 2 @ and every blemish on 
a . al beauty, and defies detec- 
- tion. It has stood the test 
- 3 of thirty years, and is so 
a= 4 harmless we taste it to be 
: =4 sure the preparation is 
-) 3 properly made. Accept 
4, & no counterfeit of similar 






name. The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a 
lady of the hautton (a pa- 
tient:);—“As you ladies 
will use them, I recom- 
mend ‘Gouraud’'s Cream’ 
as the least harmful of all 
the Skin preparations." 
One bottle will last six 
months, using it every 
day. Also Poudre Subtile 
jury to the skin. 
Mug. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N. Y. 
For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the U. S., Canadas and Europe. Also found in N. Y. City, at 
R. H. Macy’s, Stern’s, Ehrich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fancy Goods 
Dealers. ga” Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward for 
arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 





BOUND COPIES 
FIRST VOLUME 


OF 


“THE JUDGE,” 


Price in Cloth, $3.50. 


FOR SALE at the PUBLICATION OFFICE 


34 and 36 North Moore St. 




















A WOMAN got mad the other day just be- 
cause a man told her that the reason she wore 
long skirts was to hide a pair of shin-bones 
from vagrant dogs. 


THE Turks have so often fired the heart of 
Europe that they should now be “ fired” out 
of it. 


| boys of New York, when they go out on their 


Sunday excursions by boat, are of late a trifle 
more careful about where they land than they 
formerly were, owing to armed, watchful, and 
indignant suburban citizens. 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


“Tom LonG.’’—Too long. 
F. BALLING.—It was published in No. 21. 
BRET WILDER.—The sketches have been returned. 


W. Bates.—Your sketch is too long and very much too ama- 
teurish, ““W. B.” 


J. L. McC.—Sketch accepted. Will look up the others you 
mention, if they were ever received, 

S.—“ Dear JupGE: Which is the greater, the inclosed poem 
clipped from the Scranton Republican, or Guiteau's ‘ Babble’ 
on the scaffold, or the ‘Charge of the Heavy] Brigade!’ The 
subject js before our debating society, and your opinion will 
be hailed with pleasure by us:” 

“A Literary Curiosity. 

“The following was written by a Luzerne miner who was 
blinded by an explosion of powder. It was being sold by his 

butty’ yesterday for the victim’s benefit. Its like may never 
be seen again: 

“ “SONG OF GUITEAU AND GARFIELD. 
“* Oh, lam going to Washington, 
Is the reason why 
That lam going now. 
For I am going to Washington, 
Is the reason why; 
For to see Guiteau hung; 
For on the 30th of June 
Is the day he ‘is to suffer, 
And that is what they say, 
For he is the meanest man 
That ever I did see. 
And he ought to be hung long ago, 
For the reason that he ought to suffer; 
For he murdered James Garfield, 
For it was in the Baltimore and Potomac depot 
Where Guiteau shot him— 
For he was once a boatman, 
Then he was a driver, 
Then he got to be a soldier. 
For then he was President for six months, 
Then afterwards he died. 
For if I were into Washington 
I'd tell you what I'd do, 
That I would plunge a knife to his heart. 
For he is the meanest man 
That ever lived on earth, 
And he ought to be dead long ago. 
For when they arrested him 
They marched him off to jail, 
And that is where he is now; 
For now they have to watch him, 
Guard him night and day 
For fearings of the mob, —Tip Harvey.’” 

We give “ Tip Harvey ” the cake, and if we could only en- 
gage him exclusively for THE JUDGE, we think we could safely 
dispose of our cartoons and rely wholly upon his genius in 
forcing our way to the front. 





Castoria. 


When the milk curdies, baby will cry, 
When fever sets in, baby may die, 
When baby has pains at dead of night 
Household alarmed, father in a plight; 
Then good mothers learn without delay 
That Castoria cures by night and day. 





ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1 TO 3 
weeks, without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circu- 
lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., N. Y. 





$1.000 REWARD for a rtume like Read’s Granp 
. DvucHEss COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 
lanta; also The World's Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 


CAND 


Address, 





Send ene, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 

Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago 








Of the numerous dealers, because they could see a 
few cents more profit, have been guilty of offering 
worthless substitutes for the only original and gen- 
uine Sulphur Soap—GLENN’S by name. There- 
fore, the public should guard against these deceptive 
imitations, and always ask for GLENN’S SUL- 


| PHUR SOAP, by its full name, and take no other. 
Cowsoys will be cowboys, but the cow- | 


Read the following evidence from a highly respecta- 
ble source: 
C. N. Critrenton, Esg.— 

Dear Sir: I have traveled for three years for Messrs. Charles Scrib- 
ner’s Sons, publishers, New York, and desire to inform you that I 


| have used your incomparable Glenn’s Sulphur Soap exclu- 


sively for about four years; also have recommended it to very many 
persons, and my constant experience has been that it possesses all the 
medicinal! advantages that you claimfor it. 4/i to whom I have rec- 
ommended it say, as well as myself, that it deserves its established 
reputation as the best and most efficacious Sulphur Soap that can be 
used for all skin cleansing, as well as toilet purposes. Some unprin- 


| cipled drug-store keepers have endea vored to substitute other kinds 
| of sulphur Soap for Glenn’s—saying they were “just as good,”’ but, 





| 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


| 





having myself tried other kinds, | find NONE are so good or so 
beneficial as the genuine Sulphur Soap, stamped “GLENN'S,” 
which also, I have omned to observe, always Bears the name of 
“©, N. Crittenton, Proprietor,’’on the packet 

Yours truly, Cc. T. Z. DURANT 


Glenn’s Sulphur Soap. 


The most effective external Remedy 
extant for the cure of Skin Diseases and 
for Beautifying the Complexion. 

: Caution. There are counterfeits. Ask for 
BerorceaArTeR 3 Glenn’s Sulphur Soap, and see that the name 
USING of C. N. CRITTENTON is on each packet. 


Sold by druggists, 25c.; 3 cakes, 60c., 


op and mailed to any address on receipt of 
CURE: 


SKIN DI 7 SES price and 5 cts. extra per cake, 


HALE’S HONEY 


—OoFr— 


HOREHOUND AND TAR 


FOR ADULTS and CHILDREN. 
The Great Cure for all COUGHS, COLDS, 
DIFFICULT BREATHING, and AFFEC- 
TIONS OF THE THROAT, BRONCHIAL 
F TUBES and LUNGS, leading to CON- 
SUMPTION. 

Children derive great benefit from its Sooth- 
ing properties when suffering with Croup and 
Whooping Cough. 

C. N. CRITTENTON, Prop’r, 115 Fulton st., N. Y. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
Pike’s Toothache Drops cure in one minute, 








+ ORGANS:< 
27 Stops,i0 SetsReeds, $109.75 





The Famous Beethoven Organ with a beautiful 
Pipe Top, Handsome Black Walnut Case, suitable 
‘or the Parlor, Church or Sabbath School. 
hipped on one year’s trial, with Organ Bench, 
Stool and Music, ONLY 


-* SlLOS.7 S **< 
Remit by Bank Draft, Post Office Order or Regis- 
tered Letter. Money refunded with interest if 
not as represented after one year’s use. Organs 
built on the old plan, $30, $40, $50, 8 to 11 stops. 
a— Catalogue FREE. Address or call upon 

DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey: 


Bound copies First Volume of THE JUDGE, price 
in cloth, $3.50. For sale at the Publication Office, 
34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. 
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Good Coffee. 


coffees are selected by an ex- 


pert who understands the art of blending various 


flavors. They are roasted in the most perfect man- 
ner, then put in pound packages (in the bean, not 
ground), bearing our signature as a guarantee of 
genuineness, and each package contains the Thurber 
recipe for making good Coffee. We pack two kinds, 
Thurber’s “No, 34,” strong and pungent; Thurber’s 
“No 41,” mild and rich. One or the other will suit 


every taste. 


H. K. & F. B. THURBER & CO., 


West Broadway and Reade St., New York. 


DODGING A CREDITOR. 


By “ED.” 
One of the Funniest Books Ever Published. 
PRICE TEN CENTS. 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 








THE JUDGE. 


- — 


A Lucky boy: some men begin to be lucky when they 
are mere boys. A twelve-year old boy shot at a cat in 
Leadville last week, but fortunately missed the cat and 
killed an influential citizen who was asleep in the back 
yard of a neighboring saloon. As the influential citi- 
zen happened to be a delegate from Texas, who had 
killed several men, and of whom the Leadville police 
had a holy horror, the joy of the citizens was great. 
The boy received an ovation. The mayor made a neat 
little speech on presenting him with a gold-mounted re- 
volver. As the boy expressed a desire to be raised for 
the ministry, a fund was raised to send him to a theo- 
logical institute. Nothing has, however, been done for 
the cat.— Texas Siftings. 


Ir an American were to start a paper in the Arctic 
regions, where the thermometer never goes above zero, 
in the first issue would appear an article entitled ‘‘ How 
to Prevent Sunstroke.” In Africa he would print direc- 


tions for the cure of frosted feet.— Norristown Herald. 





Jenning’s Sanitary Depot. 


- +s 





Send for Circu 


Mention this Is 


) The * All Earthe 
A. E. JENNINGS, | The “ Offset,” .... 
Proprietor. { The 
} The “ Trapless,”’ 


PATENT WATER CLOSETS. 


Mo 7 Busing 





‘Tron Trap,”’ EGER ae 
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Discount 


rictly Reserved 


St 


Liberal Trade 


nware,”’ $35.00 








list. 


CRANDA 


OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE. 


Premium Baby Carriages, 
with latest improvements; 
top, shifting to any 
Goods shipped ©, 0. D. 
ave., between 37th and 38th sts. 


position, 
Warerooms 


Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. 


s { 
LL & CO., 
Crandall’s paraso 
Send for price 


xd 
Ask for the 


} 
1 








BRIGHT, THIRST-ALLAYING, DIGESTIVE AND TONIC. 


Exhilarating and Invigorating, Without Reaction. 


Mixes delightfully with Claret and other Wines and Liquors. 


Ask for ZOEDONE everywhere, and insist upon having the Great Natural Non-Alcoholic 


Beverage of Great Britain, 


ZOEDONE BUREAU, 27 Park Place, New York. 
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on, D. C., May 10, °82 
t my duty to make the §} 
following statement. My sisters & 
had been a great sufferer from 
Chronic Rheumatism for MANY 
YEARS and could find no relief 
from medicines or applica- 
tlons. She has been using your 
Electric Fiesh Brush for a short 






























Is willing you 
should give this publicity, and 
expresses gratitude. 

Mrs. Eliza Lane Parker. 






lent cure. 


Se. 















° 
and written upon by the Rt. Honorable W. E. Gladston 
means, will always do good, never harm, and is a rem 

made of a new mater H b ft 





lly carved and elegantly mounted. 





‘DR. SCOTT’S ELECTRIC :FLESH BRUSH. 
ASTONISHING CURES! 


This remarkable Brush, which has won its way to Royal favor in England, been cordially indorsed by the Prince and Princess of Wales. 
is now brought to the notice of the American public. 
y lasting tor many years. 


—Neuralgia—Toothache—Malarial Lameness—Palpitation— 
Paralysis and Pains caused by Impaired Circulation. 





promptly alleviates Indigestion—Uonstipation—Kidney 














Liver Troubles—quickly removes those “* Back Aches ”’ peculiar 
to Ladies, and imparts wonderful vigor to th 





It keeps the skin healthy, beautifies the complexion, and acts immediately on the blood, nerves, aud tissues» 
People of sedentary habits and impaired nervous power, will find it a valuable companion. 
Proprietors: The Pall Mall Electric Association of London. 
New York Branch: 842 Broadway. 





It cures by natural 


It should be used daily. The back of the Brush is 
my, I It is a combination of substances producir g a 
permanent Electro-Magnetie Current. Always doing good, it cannot harm, while its application gives a most acreeable sensation, 
_— being no sheck or unpleasant feeling whatever. Its power can always be tested by the silver compass which accompanies each 


Ps O18 p= 8 > 


Rheumatism and Diseases of the Blood—Nervous Complaints 


It 
and 





@ whole body. 





remarkable cures attending their use. 


from it. 


I prescribe it for my patients, wit 


word for it to suffering humanity. 


On application, we wil 








I have heard many eustomers praise them 


$35 
Dear Sir:—I have tes'ed Dr. Scott’s Electric Flesh Brush 


astonished me; in less than three minutes the 


h the happiest results. Its cures are unquestionable. 
Dr. Joun Gavert Grisson, F.C.S, 





TESTIMONIALS. 
ATwoon’s Puarmacy, Broadway, New York, May 15, 1882. 
They give splendid satisfaction, and wang | have come back and bought the second, third, and fourth one. 

ighly, and from my own personal knowledge I kuow of most 
I cordially recommend them to 


ring St., Rochester, N. Y.. May 20, 1882 
I have derived great benefit 


upon mysel . 


Better than all liniments and oils, we cannot too highly recommend it to the afflicted. 


Baltimore, May 10, 1881. 

For some time past I have suffered with Rheumatism in my knee, I tried your Brush, and the result 
in disappeared, and I have not had it since. Wishing to 
comvince myself still further, I took it to my place of business and cured two workmen of Neuralgia and a 
third of Toothache. I am now satisfied with the virtue of your Brush, and do not hesitate to speak « good 


Yours respectfully, 


Bpace forbids get pee yao I innumerable letters of praise and gratitude from those using our Brush. 
1 send pamphlet of testimonials to any address. 


© public. 


HERuon W. Arwoop. 





Cc. T. BLISS, M.D. 


* Surgical Gazette.”’ 


Jesse M. Harr. 





be returned if not as re 


your nearest orF 


Agents 


Wanted in E 
Send for circular of Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush and Corset. 


presented. 


sa MONEY RETURNED IF NOT AS REPRESENTED. 


As soon as you receive the Brush, if rot well satisfied with your bargain, write us, and we 


will return the money. What can be fairer? MENTION THIS PAPER, 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, cotvinss. 


We will send it on trial, postpaid, on receipt of $3.00, which will 


Inclose 10 cents extra and we guarantee safe delivery into your hands; or will send it by express, C. 0. D., 

at your expense, with privilege of examination, but expressage adds considerably to your cost. 
Store te obtain one for ou, and be sure Dr. Scott’s name is on the box. Re- 
able to GEO. A. SCOTT, 842 Broadway, New 
Chee Post-Office Orders, Currency, or Stamps. LiseraL Discount 
very ‘Town, 












LASTING 










Or request 











Scarcely less palatable than Champagne. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 





ENO xX, 
THE HATTER'’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 





ENGLISH HATS, 
“Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES, 
Foreign Novelties. 
QUALITY — THE BEST!! _a 





Agents for the sale of these remarkable JE AA "¥"& § can be found in every city in the United States. 
All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 





PUT UP IN TWO-POUND CA 


Tuis is the Lark. Take a 





JAMES M. BELL & CO., 


31 Broadway, New York. 


out. 


‘* Very early. 
the first saloon is open.” 


86.00 


Billiard Tables. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen). 





‘*He hasn’t any.” 
** Does he sing ?” 
*‘He does. 


‘*Oh, yes. 





The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices, 


THE H. W. COLLENDER CoO. 


768 B'WAY, New York. |84 486 STATEST., Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST, Boston. | 155. 5TH ST., St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


LEGGAT BROS. 


CHEAPEST 


‘* What is his chief value ?” 

“His right to vote, 
the highest bidder.” 

‘*Would it be a 


kill him, however. 





nobody remembers where he 


Natural History. 


good look at the picture, 
so that you may recognize the 


‘*Is the Lark an early bird ?” 
He is always out of bed by the time 


‘* What are his chief virtues ?” 


He sings his best about midnight, and 
he has been known to wake up a policeman sleeping in 
a stairway four blocks distant.” 

‘Ts he easily domesticated ?” FA 
He will sometimes permit himself to be 
carried half a mile on a wheelbarrow, and it is very 
rare that he evinces any timidity in the presence of a 
large Central Station audience.” 


and his readiness to sell out to 


sin to kill a Lark ?” 
‘It would be against the lk 
His life is short and full of cold 
and hunger and rags and insults and hard knocks, and 
is buried or what became 
of his bones —Detroit Free Press. 


Sr. Lovis has two pretty female homeopathic physi- 
cians. Their first patient was a man who said he had 
neuralgia from too much kissing, and wanted to be 


reated on homeopathic prine 
BOOK STORE ors n homeopathic prince 


The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child’s 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity, and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address 
C.0.D, Send for Illustrated Cir- 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. 

The Wilson Adjus. Chair M’f'g Co., 
661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


more RHEUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallible. 
harmless, sc ientifically proclaimed specifics relieve at once; cure 
within four days. Box, $1 eware of salicylic substitute. L. A 
RIS, No. 102 W. lith st., N. Y. . only representative. Send stamp 
for pamphlet and references. Authentic proofs furnished at office. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE, 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vehicle, and the num- 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro- 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 
to its merits. Send 3c. stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information. 


THE POPE M’F’G CO0., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 


NEW YORK RIDINC SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


Walker, Tuthill  Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO, 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 
New York. 


atin 
Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 








NS FOR FAMILY USE. 


original when you walk 


READING POSITION. 


Address 











iw. There is no need to 





and 





iples.--Newark Sunday | conser rRANKFORT STREET. 





IN THE WORLD. 


498.762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. ‘VE "TERNOON 
‘ATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. sehlenesdaninnene 


y prea’ CONCERTS, 14th 8T., NEAR 6th AVE, 


Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Blocking, Rout- 


AND EVENING. ing, Mortising, Etc. 








NEW (¢ 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 
No. 81 


Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 


: - —= i eee inders for filing “ THE 
CHAMBERS STREET, JUDGE” in book form 
FORSALE AT THE OFFICE, 34 
and 36 NorTH Moore 8r., N. Y. 








FAMOUS 
ASSASSINATIONS 


BMF dk we me a 


FROM THE TIME OF JULIUS CESAR TO THE 
PRESENT DAY. 


The Loves, Adventures, and Revenges of many of the Great 
Characters who have figured conspicuously in 
the dramas of the World. 


ALSO CONTAINING 


The Lives and Tragic Deaths of the Noted American 
Assassins, 


JOHN WILKES BOOTH and CHARLES J. GUITEAU, 


Together with a Full Account of The Mysterious Assassinations in Phenix Park, 
Dublin. 


PRICH 25 CHNTS. 


#@ FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSPZALERS IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. “@a 


FRANE TOUSEY, Publisher, 


Box 2730. 34 and 36 North Moore St.. N. Y. 
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GRAND, ssetaianedeies PIANOS 


PRICES REASONABLE. TERMS EASY. 


Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York, 









































































































THE JUDGE. 
WE maintain that the Texans are the most accom an 
1p “4 
modating people in the world, The most aecommo- THIRTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT | 
dating judge in Texas is Judge Paschal. He agreed to a 
: : on . | F 
hold court at Llano to accommodate Judge Cooly, in S Oiage: } ft 
: , : F 
whose district it is. While the court was in session a N H K | rR A NC H GO | st 
tight broke out in the town, five or six men were killed, 7 | ur 
ind the court-house perforated It is not only judges age c t c - | Dy | 
e > 7 > T¢ y ey) 
who are accommodating in Texas. It will be remem- Offic e, Nos. 3 4 6 & 3 4 8 Br oadw ay Hi” 
bered that Bill Longley, who was hung, objected to a 
ae = -ateloanelle JANUARY 1, 1882. 
having several of his alleged victims charged up to bat | 
him, as they did not properly belong to him, he having Amount of Net Cash Assets, January 1, 1881.... .. $41,344,120.55 “ 
shot them ‘to accommodate a friend.” Some men are REVENUE ACCOUN™. . 
always getting themselves into trouble on account of Premiums © 3.438.684.07 
e woodneas of ir hearts. and adesire ake their Less deferred premiums Jan. 1, 1881 , 387 ,972.13—=$8,050,711.94 
the goodn f their he art » and a desire to make their Interest and rents, (including realized gains on real estate sold 2,789,821.70 a! 
friends happy.— Teas Siftings. Less interest accrued Jan. 1, 1881 357 ,167.37——2,432,654.33—$10,483,366.27 a4 
Urpin Missouri they are just beginning to break them- $51,827,487.12 ay 
selves of the habit of holding up their hands every time DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT. KG 
ane ver enters tl tet Texe Sift E Losses by death, including Reversionary additions to same $2,013,203.32 | ' LH " 
a stranger enters the car.— Lecas Slings. Endowments matured and discounted, including Reversionary additions to same 564.924.96 vf 
an Wasl oy" blis! a - , Annuities, dividends, and returned — on cancelled — 2,513,691.94 ‘ { 
THE ishington Crifi publis ies pictures Of all im- Total Paid Policy-holders $5,091 820.22. A 
plicated in the assassination of President Garfield. The Taxes and re-insurances , : . 224,772.24 ae 
; : Commissicns, brokerages, agency expenses and physicians’ fees... “ 1,001 ,027.59 | , 
six doctors are very properly given a more prominent Office and law expenses, salaries, advertising, printing, &c a ar 379, 860.21—-$6,697,480.26 ra 
position than the other assassin, Guiteau.— Teas Soft- $45,130,006.86 ig 
ASSETS. bd 
A Frencu doctor savs man has too many’ bones.— Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received) $1,271,588.42 +e 
ones Prag ; a -y Invested in U. S., New York City and other stocks, (market value, $19,315,306.20) 17,216,531.42 | AY 
} Why didn’t he speak out when man was created, Real estate... 4,486,506.62 | a 
ee ie ae calle Bonds and Pa mae first lien on real estate, (buildings thereon insured for $16,940,- 7 
if he had any practical suggestion to make? It is too 000.00 and the policies assigned to the Company as additional collateral security) 18,215,030.73 “4 
late now to make any organic changes to gratify the Temporary loans, (secured by stocks, market value, $2,883,577.50) 2,376,000.00 j 
. 5 7 , * Loans on existing policies, (the reserve held by the Company on these policies | a 
whims of individuals. amounts to $2,879,000.) 545,227.34 , 
‘ Be * Quarterly and semi-annual premiums on existing policies, due subsequent to ae 
‘HEAVEN lies about’ us in our infaney,” says the Jan. 1, 1882 ; 52,161.00 +) 
yout The inference is that as we get bie enough to * Premiums on existing policies in course of transmission and collection (estimated re 
note eee ee ee ee aaiitiaces heat reserve on these policies $300,000. included in liabilities) 227,032.97 3 
ilk, we ean be relied on to lie about ourselves. If we Agents’ balances ; 48,673.57 , 
4 a , , Accrued interest on investments Jan. 1, 1882 - 291 254.80 —$45,130,006.86 a 
lo not, our enemies will lie about us Tecas Sittings. Excess of market value of securities over cost $2,098,774.78 ty 
; *A i f th t i isual lt filed with the I i 
Pi United states stole that obelis! ol Egypt just Depart toft tat New ¥ , ° i," 
mutt’ e rieht time we had not cot it last ve ve he ff 
about t*e right time. If we had no! got it last year CASH ASSETS, Jan. 1, 1882...................... $47,228,781.64 * 
should have been compelled to worry along withoutany Appropriated as follows: wie 
ybelisk, which would have been pretty tougl By the Adjusted losses, due subsequent to Jan. 1, 1882 $361,544.70 oe 
“KabOre gE ; hes =— Biss Reported losses, awaiting proof, &c Ee 187,439.98 hy 
vay, if England becomes the boss of Egypt, won't we Matured endowments, due and unpaid, (claims not presented) 50,252.67 1m 
be compelled to rett Sat abelian oi é : , Annuities, due and unpaid (uncalled for) 2,965.35 ; 
peeen ay ECUSEH LHAL SUOTEN Property Phat isa Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; participating insurance at 4 per cent. id 
yuestion worth looking into Peck’s Sun. Carlisle net premium; non-participating at 5 per cent. Carlisle net premium 39.716,408.63 | ie 
Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, over and above a 4 ,. 
Dr. WILLIAM Drarer, of New York, denies that man per cent. reserve on existing policies of that class 3 2,054.244.03 
— 1 Reserved for premiums paid in advance ous : . 28,889.67 ONS 
is mentally and physically superior to woman. He says = sos 
" 
that not the slightest difference has been discovered $42,401,745.03 
in the nervous anatomy of man and woman. Phis may Divisible Surplus at 4 per DGG C6 ba Ns bee sen ie +006 cae 'e wee 2 4,827,036.61 1 e 
* : a F ‘ . = ; a 
be true; but it will be difficult to convince the hus- Estimated Surplus by the New York State Standard at 4) per ct., over... 10,000,000.00 ' 


band whose wife takes im washing Lo support a family From the undivided surplus of $4,827,036 the Board of Trustees has declared a Reversionary dividend to partici- 





of seven, that man is not physically superior to woman pating policies in proportion te their contribution to surplus, available on settlement of next annual premium | ‘i 
Norristown Herald. During the year 9,941 policies have been issued, insuring he 374,281. ™ 
’ jon 1, 1878, 45,605 Jan. 1, 1878, $127,904 887. . 
| 


MRS. SNOODLES'’ Number of \ Jan. 1, 1879, 45,005 Amount \ Jan. 1 1879, 125,232,144 


1 . ; 

Jan. 1, 1880, 45,705 isk Jan. ‘, 1880, 127,417,763. } : « j 

/ ) " | Cc Policies in force / Jan. 1, 1881, 48.548 at risk / Jan. 1, 1881, 135,726,916. | \ 
CURTAIN LECTURES ( an: 1, 1882) 58,927, Jans 1, 4882) 131,760,826. | » 


1877, $1,638,128 a $1,867,457. Jan. 1, 1878, $2,664,144 

















CONTAINING HANDSOME ILLUSTRATIONS AL] Death- \ 1878. 1.687.676 Income \ 18 ; 1948 665 Divisible \ Jan. 4' 4879: 2'811.436 
THROUGH THE BOOK, claims ~ 1879, 1,569,854 from - i873 ‘ 2.033.650 Surplus at - Jan. 1, 1880, 3,120,371. oe 
pe ta aig | 1880, 1.731.721 Interest / 1880, 2.317.889 4 per cent, / Jan. 1, 1881, 4.295.096 ee 
Price 10 Cents. Price 10 Cents. — 1881, 2,013,203. 1881 2.432.654. I Jan. 1, 1882, 4.827.036. ey 
were ; TRUSTEES: i 
Abounding in Fun, | ( P ey 
Abot Mirth and Humor, MORRIS FRANKLIN, H. B. CLAFLIN HENRY BOWERS, CHAS. WRIGHT, M. I ee 
3 : " : ' ‘ WM. H. APPLETON, jOHN M. FURMAN LOOMIS L. WHIT} EDWARD MARTIN : 
lhe Greatest Comic Book ever Published WILLIAM BARTON, DAVID DOWS, ROB ERT B. COLLINS, JOHN MAIRS, a 
Read all about Mr. and Mrs. Snoodies+their quarrels, ad- WILLIAM A, BOOTH, GEORGE A. OSGOOD, S. FISHER, ENRY TUCK, M f 
ventures, and laughable situations. —— ALEX. STUDWELI R. SUYDAM GRANT, WILLIAM H. BEERS B 
For sale by all newsdedlers, or sent to your address, free of THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. MORRIS FRANKLIN, 
a ipt_of the price. D. O’DELL, Superintendent of Agencies. President. ‘ 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D., 1 yoaiea) Beaminors WILLIAM H. BEERS, } 
Box 2730, 34 anil 36 North Moore st., N, Y. HENRY TUCK, M. D., ) -_ Vice-President and Actuary. >: 
WITH 
“MAnNiNG wANY HOOKS THERE IS NO END 


FIVE DOLLARS : ET BY 


ESTABLISHED 1886. Re 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


5 per cent. Imp. Austrian 100f. Gov't Bond, ities maa si 7 
Issue of 1860, NEA AND ELEGANT } 
l'hese bonds are guaranteed by the Imperial Government of , 
Austria, and bear interest at the rate of 5 per cent. per annum, : = # 
inca reieed OOK BINDING 
rhey are redeemed in two drawings annually, in which 100 
large premiuins of ; - , 
60;000, 10,000, 5,000, ete., Florins are Drawn. FROM THI 
Eve Austrian 5 per ct. 100 florin bond, which does not drs 
c out ae larger aeaineal sates ie sadnomen with A — Plainest to the Most Elabor ate Styles. 
bh. 
a 
120 FLORINS, EMBLEMATIC DESIGNS FOR ALL THE LEAD- * 
as thre are no blanks, and every bond must draw something, ING SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS y 


The next drawing takes place on the 


. TOoOLnT - 
ist of AUGUST, 182 
And every bond bhonght of ns on or before the Ist of sis is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
hat day ( ‘ountry orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS. and 
inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next draw ing. 


For orders, circulars. or any other information. address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING (O., 


No. 130 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874, 
N. B.—In writing, please state that vou saw this in THE JUDGE. 


SPECIMENS ON EXHIBITION. : 


IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVE AGENT'S 
COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES E. WALKER. . 


14 Dey Street, New York. 








s A FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, TO DATE, AND 
ODD NUMBERS. FOR SALE. F 
ga EDITION WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 
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THE JUDGE. 





YOU PAYS YOUR MONEY AND TAKES YOUR 
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